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The   Golden-Rod 


QUINCY,    MASS.,    JUNE,    1909 


A  Golden  Rod  file  would  be  an  interesting 
thing  both  to  graduates  and  undergraduates.  In 
the  first  place,  events  and  happenings  of  school 
are  recorded  only  in  the  school  paper,  so  almost 
the  only  way  to  find  out  the  particulars  of  what 
happened  ten  years  ago  is  to  look  in  the  paper 
of  that  year.  Then,  again,  it  would  be  inter- 
esting for  the  present  board  to  compare  their 
paper  with  that  of  past  years.  And  think  of 
the  amusement  in  reading  those  old  issues!  How 
would  you  like  to  have  your  son  come  up  to 
you  twenty-five  years  hence  and  say,  "That  was 
a  dandy  knock  about  you  being  'stuck'  on  ma 
when  you  were  in  High  together,  wasn't  it?" 
No  doubt  those  old  copies  are  highly  prized  by 
their  owners,  but  isn't  the  love  for  Alma  Mater 
great  enough  to  overcome  your  reluctance  to 
pa  ft  with  them?  Isn't  it  a  part  of  school  spirit 
to  deny  yourself  for  the  good  of  others?  So  will 
anyone  who  possesses  issues  preceding  that  of 
1908,  kindly  give  them  to  the  literary  editor  for 
the  nucleus  of  a  Golden  Rod  Pile? 


General  regret  and  sorrow  is  felt  because  Mr. 
Hermann  has  left  us.    No  one  can  doubt  that  he 


has  accomplished  much  good  in  his  short  stay 
with  us.  and  no  one  can  question  that  he  has 
given  us  a  good  time,  for  a  glance  at  the  happy 
smiling  faces  of  the  scholars  returning  from  the 
"gym"  attested  the  deep  interest  and  enthusi- 
asm of  the  pupils  in  Mr.  Hermann's  work. 
Since  the  beginning  and  establishing  of  an  enter- 
prise, entailing  so  much  work  as  physical  train- 
ing, is  especially  hard,  we  feel  sorry  indeed  that 
Mr.  Hermann  cannot  remain  to  enjoy  the  fruits 
of  success  that  he  richly  deserves,  for  he  is  the 
one  who  has  sown  the  seeds  of  improvement  in 
physical  training  in  the  Quincy  High  School. 


It  would  he  well,  perhaps,  to  have  in  mind 
the  forming  of  a  debating  club.  Mr.  Cleveland 
lias  considered  the  matter  for  some  time  and  lie 
sees  no  reason  why  a  good  debating  team  might 
not  lie  selected  from  the  pupils  of  the  Q.  II.  S.. 
a  team  able  enough  to  meet  and  win  from  teams 
of  surrounding  High  Schools.  Under  his  able 
coaching,  for  .Mr.  Cleveland  has  had  much  ex- 
perience in  this  line  of  work',  a  fine  team  should 
he  developed  to  represent  the  Quincy  High 
School  in  debating  contests. 
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This  third  and  last  issue  of  the  "  Golden  Rod  " 
marks  the  passing  of  the  class  of  1909  from  the 
Qtiincy  High  School.  We  are  entirely  lacking 
in  flowery  speech  to  pay  our  last  respects,  and 
can  simply  say,  "Farewell!  May  future  classes 
spend  beneath  your  roof  as  happy  years  as  we 
have  had." 


Senior  Dramatics  this  year  scored  a  big  suc- 
cess. A  large  and  enthusiastic  audience  watched 
with  great  interest  the  evolution  and  practical 
demonstration  of  "The  Flying  Wedge,"  and  also 
heard  the  troubles  of  a  new  housekeeper  with 
eloping  maids.  In  "The  Flying  Wedge"  Corliss 
Berry  made  a  good  college  football  hero,  and 
William  Bullock,  ;is  his  friend,  was  certainly 
very  amusing.  As  "a  chrysanthemum  bud," 
Helen  Brown  caused  many  a  laugh,  and  Doris 
Smith  interpreted  the  part  of  janitress  with 
great  success.  Ruth  Parker  and  Mildred  Law- 
ton  showed  marked  talent  for  amateur  acting, 
and  Edmund  Poland  made  good  ;is  an  "end" 
in  the  "Wedge."  The  breezy  young  reporter 
in  the  person  of  Frances  Burke  met  with  great 
applause.  In  the  second  play,  "The  Elopement 
of  Ellen."  Chester  Gurney  as  the  loving  hus- 
band and  Ruth  Hardy  as  the  busy  wife  were  ex- 
cellent, and  as  host  and  hostess  were  a  credit 
to  themselves  and  their  director.  "Bob,"  Jack 
Nolan,  could  best  tell  why  "June,"  Lillian 
Sutherburg,  failed  to  solve  the  servant-girl  prob- 
lem. These  two,  by  their  natural  acting,  won 
much  praise  from  the  audience.  Lee  Brooks 
can  certainly  act  the  part  of  a  distracted  man, 
so  as  "Max  Ten  Eych"  he  was  in  his  glory. 
Dorothy  Packard  as  "Dorothy  March"  was  a  fea- 
ture of  the  play  and  surely  Eli  Marsh  was  in- 
imitable in  his  impersonation  of  the  rector,  "John 
Hume."  The  garden  scene  will  long  be  remem- 
bered by  those  who  attended.  In  this  last  scene 
all  the  young  actors  received  handsome  bouquets 
from  friends  in  the  audience.  Both  plays  were 
given  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Brown,  with 
Miss  Bass  as  her  assistant,  and  great  praise  is 
due  them  and  the  actors  for  producing  such 
a,  marked  success. 


We  wish  to  congratulate  the  pupils  of  the 
senior  class  who  received  the  class  honors.  To 
get  an  honor  in  scholarship  for  four  years'  work 
is  something  to  be  proud  of.  It  means  hard 
study  to  win  an  honor  and  we  hope  that  the 
pupils  who  obtained  them  will  continue  their 
good  scholarship  wherever  they  go  to  school. 
The  first  ten  are  as  follows : 

Hammond  Pride,  Louise  Thacher,  Ellen 
Shyne,  Lois  M.  Kendall,  Allison  Marsh,  Helena 
McCormick,  Ada  Williams,  Ruth  Hardy,  Edna 
Thomas,  Bessie  Brooks. 


We  extend  sincere  thanks  to  the  business  men 
who  advertised  in  the  Golden  Rod.  They  took 
kindly  to  the  three  issues  as  the  test  showed, 
and  we  deem  it  not  undeserved  when  we  pub- 
licly thank  them  for  their  willing  support  of  the 
school  paper  by  advertising  therein. 

Graduation  comes  on  the  twenty -third  of 
June,  followed  the  evening  after  by  the  Recep- 
tion, and  the  Class  Party  on  the  twenty-fifth. 
Before,  on,  and  after  these  days  arc  examina- 
tions, Normal  and  College  Board,  so  these  par- 
ticular days  will  be  especially  busy  for  the 
college  pupils,  who  must  take  the  examinations 
on  the  appointed  days. 

Locals 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Junior  class  a  few  weeks 
ago  a  board  of  editors  was  elected  for  next 
year's  "Golden  Rod."  We  hope  that  they  will 
have  the  best  success  possible  and  that  the  rest 
of  the  school  will  do  their  share  in  contributing 
to  the  paper.  If  this  is  done,  a  better  paper  will 
be  the  result.  The  board  consists  of  the  fol- 
lowing : 

Miss  DeWolfe   Editor  in    chief 

Alfred  Hanson Literary  editor 

Theodore  Corey Athletic  editor 

William  Northrop   Local  editor 

Miss  Cleveland   .  .  .  Alumini  and  echange  editor 
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On  April  twenty-third  the  Sophomores  gave  a 
reception  to  the  Juniors.  Both  classes  were 
represented  by  a  large  number,  who  enjoyed  the 
dance  following  the  reception.  The  matrons 
were  Mrs.  Cleveland,  Mrs.  Roaehe,  and  Mrs. 
Stone.     Merrill's  orchestra  furnished  the  music. 


Memorial  Day  was  observed  in  the  school  by 
appropriate  exercises  held  in  the  hall  Friday, 
May  28.  Col.  Porter  spoke  in  an  interesting  and 
instructive  way  on  the  causes  of  the  Civil  War. 
Several  songs  were  sung  by  the  High  School 
chorus  accompanied  by  the  orchestra. 


An  enlarged  picture  of  the  class  of  '09  is  to 
be  presented  to  the  school,  and  also  the  picture 
of  the  Golden  Rod  editors.  This  picture  in- 
cludes the  business  manager  and  Miss  Tucker, 
who  has  done  so  much  for  the  Golden  Rod. 


On  account  of  the  sudden  illness  of  Mr. 
Snyder,  no  concert  has  been  given  this  year. 
The  plan  was  to  present  a  Mendelssohn  program 
in  commemoration  of  the  composer's  hundredth 
anniversary.  We  hope  that  the  Forty-second 
Psalm,  prepared  for  this  occasion,  will  be  given 
next  year. 

Mr.  Snyder's  position  has  been  filled  by  Mr. 
Fouehe. 


The  class  of  1910  must  not  think  that  they 
alone  have  an  artist  in  their  midst,  as  the 
designer  of  the  "Golden  Rod"  cover  for  the  past 
year  was  Bullock,  a  member  of  the  graduating 
class. 


This  year  the  money  voted  by  the  graduation 
class  and  the  money  from  the  Golden  Rod  will 
be  used  to  decorate  Room  28  with  pictures  illus- 
trating German  subjects. 
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"Jim  Conway's  Rebellion " 


"It's  no  use.  Maine!  I  can't  keep  straight. 
I've  tried  the  best  I  could,  aud  God  knows  I 
wanted  work,  but  I've  got  to  go  to  the  bad! 
Every  job  I've  had.  the  cups  have  told  their 
little  story  and  I've  been  given  the  bounce. 
I'm  sorry,  but 

"Jim!  Remember  your  promise  to  the  war- 
den. Don't  go  back  on  your  word!  I'd  willing- 
ly starve  rather  than  have  you  go  back  to 
stealing.  And  .just  think,  dear!  It  will  end  in 
the    same    way.      It    always    does!      Yon  11    be 

caught,  sent  to  the    Island    and    I why 

Jim,  I  can't  live  without  you,  again!  Try! 
just  for  my  sake.  Do!  Just  once  more.'  You'll 
surely  find  something  to  do  before  long,  dear." 
and  Maine  laid  her  head  longingly  on  Jim's 
muscular  shoulder. 

Ten  years  before.  Jim  Conway  had  been 
caught  robbing  a  bank.  and.  of  course,  with  this 
direct  evidence  against  him.  had  been  convicted 
of  robbery.  Ten  long  years  in  a  prison  cell  had 
been  his  dreary,  heart-rending  sentence,  and  it 
certainly  proved  to  be  sufficient  punishment. 
Three  months  before  the  present  day.  he  had 
been  given  his  freedom,  and.  upon  leaving  the 
prison,  had  made  a  solemn  promise  to  the  kind- 
hearted  warden  that  he  would  live  straight. 
"Don't  go  back  to  the  old  life,  Jim!  It's  a 
hard  path  you'll  have  to  travel  and  when  the 
end  is  reached  you'll  be  unsatisfied.  You  have 
the  right  stuff  in  you.  my  man.  and  you've  got 
to  be  honest!"  These  were  the  words  of  the 
warden  and  Jim  had  promised! 

But.  once  out  of  prison  and  searching  for 
work,  he  found  that  keeping  his  promise  was  to 
lie  harder  than  he  had  believed  it  would  be.  The 
brand  of  prison-life  was  upon  him.  in  his  gait, 
his  closely-shaven  face  and  head,  in  fact  every- 
thing about  him  betrayed  the  habits  which  had 
been  formed  during  those  long,  shut-in  years. 

Little  wonder  was  it  that  after  three  months 
of  persistent  striving.  Jim  was  out  of  work  and 
in  despair.  Everywhere  he  had  been  recognized 
and  the  position  he  so  earnestly  sought,  refused. 
Today,  the  last  link  had  broken. 


The  rent  was  over-due  and  the  money  must  be 
in  readiness  by  the  next  day  or  they  would  be 
turned  out  into  the  street.  And  that  would  mean 
suffering  for  llame,  his  own  little  wife,  who  had 
stuck  to  him  through  thick  and  thin!  She  was 
his  one  idol,  and  he  cared  for  none  else's 
opinion  so  long  as  he  appeared  right  in  her  eyes. 
But  there  might  be  hope,  he  might  obtain  the 

long  sought   for   position,    and   then   . 

"Mame.  I  will  try  again!"  With  a  little  sob 
of  complete  satisfaction,  the  little  woman  flung 
her  arms  about  his  neck  and  kissed  him  ten- 
derly. 

With  renewed  courage.  Jim  donned  his  hat 
and  coat,  and  bidding  Mame  good-bye  descended 
the  stairs  to  the  street.  The  brisk,  salty  air 
awakened  his  ambition  and  soon  he  was  walk- 
ing swiftly  with  a  more  hopeful  attitude  towards 
his  surroundings.  He  would  find  work  for  her 
sake,  and  soon  he  fell  day-dreaming,  building 
his  air-castles,  with  himself  as  king  and  Mame 
as  his  queen. 

Suddenly  his  reverie  was  broken  by  the 
resounding  "Clang!"  of  an  approaching  fire- 
engine  !  Down  the  street  it  came,  the  crowds 
surging  to  the  right  and  left  out  of  the  way  of 
the  madly  rushing  horses. 

All  but  one!  a  little  girl,  deserted  by  her 
nurse  in  the  first  mad  rush  of  the  crowd !  She 
was  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  street,  just  in 
the  path  of  the  swiftly  approaching  horses.  A 
cry  of  horror  came  from  everyone  in  that  vast 
crowd  as  they  saw  that  girl  in  blue,  who  seemed 
doomed  to  a  horrible  death!  Could  no  one  save 
her .' 

Yes !  Just  at  the  last  moment,  when  the  horses 
were  nearly  upon  the  little  figure,  a  manly  form 
sprang  from  the  crowd.  Quick  as  thought  he 
grasped  the  child  by  the  dress  and  dragged  her 
from  destruction! 

It  was  Jim.  Upon  seeing  the  peril  of  that 
innocent  little  girl,  he  had  forgotten  all  else 
in  his  effort  to  save  her.  And  he  had  been  high- 
ly successful! 

The  crowd  rushed  up  to  him,  cheering  and 


THE  GOLDEN-ROD 


shouting  his  praises,  but  seeing  his  chance,  Jim 
disappeared  through  the  doorway  of  a  depart- 
ment store  leaving  the  excited  mob  clamoring 
and  shouting  vainly,  in  their  efforts  to  ascertain 
who  this  latest  hero  of  the  hour  was. 

A  sobbing  maid  rushed  up  to  the  little  girl  and 
clasped  her  convulsively  in  her  arms.  "Oh,  Miss 
Margaret !    Thank  God  you  are  safe !    What  will 

your  father  say?     He  will  blame  me  and 

oh.  what  shall  I  do?" 

"Franeine.  dear.  I  won't  let  papa  blame  you! 
The  man  didn't  hurt  me  anyway,  he  only  tored 
my  dress  a  little.  I  think  he's  an  awful  nice 
man.  don't  you?  Oh  let's  go  home,  I'm 
hungry!"  Taking  her  nurse's  hand  Margaret 
soon  disappeared  from  the  eyes  of  the  wildly 
curious  mob. 

Meanwhile,  Jim  made  his  way  to  the  extreme 
end  of  the  city.  Flushed  and  excited,  he  finally 
stopped  before  the  window  of  a  real-estate  office 
in  which  hung  a  sign,  "Man  Wanted."  A  smile 
of  hope  might  have  been  seen  on  his  face  as  he 
entered  the  building,  but  when  in  a  few  minutes 
he  emerged  into  the  street,  despondency  and 
utter  despair  were  printed  on  every  feature. 
Again  he  had  been  refused! 

There  was  only  one  course  left  open  for  him 
to  pursue.  The  goal  to  which  that  course  led, 
he  knew  would  furnish  him  with  the  means  to 
keep  his  home  in  condition.  He  loathed  the 
idea,  but  well,  what  was  the  use  any- 
way ?     One  way  was  as  good  as  another ! 

To  his  tired  brain  and  exhausted  body,  it 
seemed  that  the  world  was  against  him.  And 
so  groping  his  way  blindly  through  the  streets, 
he  at  length  staggered  into  the  house.  Mame 
hurried  to  the  door  and  uttered  a  plaintive  cry 
when  she  saw  the  hard,  set  look  on  her  husband's 
face.  Stretching  out  her  hand  she  grasped  him 
firmly  by  the  arm  and  slowly  led  him  into  the 
room. 

"Jim!  Jim  dear!  What  is  the  matter?  Speak 
to  me!  Don't  let  that  ugly  look  settle  on  your 
face;    it  frightens  me." 

"Well  it  may  frighten  you!  I've  made  up 
my  mind  and  I'm  not  going  to  starve  any  longer. 
We're  going  to  live,  Mame,  and  not  simply 
■exist !    Who  is  there  to  say  that  the  life  we  are 


living  is  right  ?  Who  is  there  that  will  deny 
that  men  have  the  right  to  earn  an  honest  liv- 
ing?      None!  but     do     you     call     this 

living,  Mame?     Look  at  me  and  answer!" 

"Be  calm.  Jim!  You  don't  know  what  you 
are  saying.  You  will  get  work  soon.  We  can- 
not go  on  this  way  much  longer,  the  dear  Lord 
will  prevent  it." 

"Don't  mention  that  name  again!  Do  you 
imagine  that  if  there  was  a  God  that  he  would 
allow  things  to  go  on  in  this  manner  .'  Do  you 
believe  there  can  be  such  tilings  as  right  and 
wrong  when  the  supposed  'Christian  people' 
use  me  so  in  justly  ?  I  have  been  in  the  wrong! 
I  have  stolen!  I  have  done  many  wrong  things, 
but  is  that  any  reason  why  the  world  should 
refuse  me  the  right  to  restore  myself?  No! 
The  world  steals  from  me,  why  is  it  wrong  if  / 
steal  a  living  from  the  world?" 

Going  to  a  closet  he  took  from  it  a  small  bag. 
then  without  a  word  of  farewell  or  even  a 
parting  glance  for  Mame.  he  thing  his  hat  on 
his    head,    and    muttering    to    himself    left    the 

room,    the    old-time    burglar. Jim!      As    the 

door  was  violently  closed  before  her  eyes,  poor 
heart-broken  Mame  fell  on  her  knees  in  a  shud- 
dering, sobbing  heap,  then  with  folded  hands 
and  eyes  uplifted  she  prayed  fervently.  "For- 
give him!     He  is  doing  this  for  my  sake." 

Although  Jim  was  in  such  great  trouble,  he 
had  been  the  means  of  creating  joy  in  a  family 
far  better  known  than  his  own.  In  the  front 
room  of  the  house  in  which  this  family  lived, 
sat  a  gentleman  and  a  little  girl:  Mr.  Sturvenant 
and  Margaret,  the  little  girl  who  had  been  in 
such  grave  danger  that  same  morning.  .Mr. 
Sturvenant  twined  the  golden  ringlets  lovingly 
and  smiled  into  the  child's  face  so  fondly  that  it 
was  evident  that  this  father  and  child  knew  eacb 
other  well. 

"And  you  could  find  no  trace  of  the  man's 
whereabouts'  What  wouldn't  I  give  if  1  could 
find  that  man  \  Above  everyone  in  the  world 
I  owe  him  the  deepest  gratitude.  //<  saved  you, 
my  Margaret,  and  brought  you  safely  back  to 
your  home.  What  should  I  have  done  if  you 
had  been  taken  from  me.'"  and  the  grateful 
father  clasped  his  little  one  closely  as  it'  to  pro- 
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tect  her  from  the  evil  of  the  world. 

Thus  they  sat  for  a  long  time  until  the 
shadows  deepened  and  the  clock  on  the  mantel 
struck  ten.  The  peaceful,  regular  breathing  of 
the  child  proved  that  she  was  asleep  and  carry- 
ing her  to  the  bedroom,  he  laid  her  gently  in  her 
soft  bed.  and  kissed  her  good-night.  Then  cross- 
ing the  hall  to  his  own  room  the  good  man  him- 
self was  soon  peacefully  dreaming  away  the 
cares  of  the  past  day. 

Thus  two  hours  went  slowly  on  their  never- 
ending  way.  The  clock  in  the  dining-room 
chimed  midnight,  and  its  tinkling  notes  rever- 
berated through  the  silent  house.  All  was 
shadowy  and  gloomy  except  where  the  moonlight 
glimmered  through  the  windows  and  cast  its 
rays  upon  the  sparkling  cut-glass  and  shining 
silver  that  adorned  the  rich  Mr.  Sturvenant 's 
table. 

Suddenly  upon  the  wall  shone  a  little  round 
light!  Around  the  room,  over  the  table,  upon 
the  cut-glass  and  silver  it  fell  and  then  mys- 
teriously disappeared!  Slowly  and  quietly  the 
window  was  being  raised.  Then  a  man's  head 
appeared  and  cautiously  raising  himself  the 
man  clambered  over  the  sill  and  jumped  softly 
into  the  room.  With  lightning  speed  he  darted 
about  the  room  taking  all  the  small  valuables 
and  placing  them  in  the  bag  he  carried.  Spying 
the  silver  he  rushed  to  the  table  and  began 
throwing  knives,  forks,  and  spoons  in  quick  suc- 
cession into  the  already  half-filled  bag.  Seeing 
that  everything  portable  was  stolen,  and  glanc- 
ing cautiously  around  to  make  sure  he  was  safe, 
the  burglar  started  for  the  open  window  when 
suddenly  Mr.  Sturvenant  sprang  into  the  room 
and  confronted  the  startled  Jim !    ' '  Hands  up  ! " 

Quick  as  thought  Jim  brought  his  hand  to 
his  hip  pocket,  but  he  was  too  late.  Mr.  Stur- 
venant had  him  covered  with  a  revolver,  and  he 
was  forced  to  sit  down  in  an  arm-chair  at  the 
table. 

"Aha!  my  young  man.  Pretty  nearly  got 
away  with  the  goods  that  time,  didn't  you? 
Well  now,  we  will  hear  what  the  police  have  to 
say  about  this !"  and  raising  his  hand  to  the  wall 
he  started  the  little  burglar-alarm  ticking  its 
message  to  headquarters. 


Jim  sat  as  though  turned  to  stone!  He  was 
too  brave  to  beg  for  his  freedom,  but  it  nearly 
crazed  him  to  think  of  the  consequences  of  his 
rash  act.  What  would  be  the  sense  in  telling 
his  troubles  to  this  man,  who,  of  course,  would 
think  it  merely  an  excuse  to  gain  his  liberty. 
And  so  he  gritted  his  teeth  and  sat  waiting  for 
the  police  to  come! 

Waiting  for  the  police !  Ah !  how  much  that 
stood  for  to  him.  All  those  ten  long  years  of 
suffering  were  pictured  vividly  in  his  brain  and 
suddenly  in  desperation  at  the  thought  of  an- 
other such  life  he  gave  vent  to  his  wrought  up 
feelings ! 

"Yes,  I  know  yer  got  me  caught  with  the 
goods  on !  But  don 't  think  you  've  got  me  down 
for  good.  I'm  not  all  bad  and  I'm  not  begging 
for  my  liberty,  because  I'm  caught  fairly;  but 
I'd  give  my  soul  to  let  you  know  why  I'm 
found  in  a  game  like  this !  It 's  men  with  money 
like  you,  that  have  driven  me  to  stealing  in 
order  to  live.  I  have  been  broke  for  the  last 
three  months  and  I've  got  a  wife  home,  and  an 
angel  in  heaven  can 't  compare  with  her !  She  is 
almost  starved  and  tomorrow  the  rent  falls  due ! 
I've  no  money  because  everywhere  the  where- 
withal to  live  has  been  refused  me.  And  why  .' 
Because  I  've  served  time  in  prison !  But  if 
there  is  a  God  in  Heaven,  he  knows  how  bit- 
terly I've  repented  and  he  knows  why  it  is 
I'm  trying  the  burglar's  game  again!  And  now 
it  is  all  over.  My  poor  little  Mame!"  and  the 
great,  strong  man  bent  his  head  on  the  table 
and  shook  convulsively  with  the  violence  of  his 
grief  and  repentance. 

Mr.  Sturvenant  was  visibly  moved  by  Jim's 
pitiful  tale,  but  realizing  that  it  might  be  a  trick, 
he  clenched  his  hands  firmly  together  and  shak- 
ing his  head  determinedly,  pushed  the  alarm 
yet  harder.  Suddenly  he  uttered  an  exclama- 
tion of  surprise!  Something  tiny  and  white 
was  creeping  softly  down  the  staircase,  and 
rushing  forward  he  touched  the  form  of  his 
little  girl. 

"Papa,  papa,  oh  I  was  so  frightened!  I  had 
the  awfulest  dream.  I  dreamt  that  you  was 
being  killed  and  somebody  else  was  killing  me 
and oh who  is  that  man,  papa  ! ' ' 
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and  the  little  prattler  pointed  to  the  bent  figure 
of  Jim. 

Jim  heard  the  voice  of  the  tiny  speaker 
and  lifting  his  head  he  gazed  upon  her.  Willi 
a  cry  of  astonishment  he  rushed  forward  and 
lifted  the  child  into  his  arms.  "Little  girl, 
little  girl,  don't  you  know  me?  Don't  you  re- 
member who  I  am?" 

The  child  peered  wonderingly  into  his  face 
for  a  moment  and  then  a  joyous  little  trill  of 
delight  came  rippling  through  her  tiny  lips. 
Throwing  her  chubby  arms  about  his  neck  she 
kissed  him  again  and  again.  "Oh  you  darling 
man !  I  knew  you  would  come  to  see  uu:  again, 
'tut  why  didn't  you  wait  until  morning  when 
I'm  awake?  Papa,  this  is  the  man  who  pulled 
me  out  of  the  street  this  morning  and  tored  the 
hole  in  m\  dress!     Don't  you  like  him?" 

Poor  Jim  was  sobbing,  and  Mr.  Sturvenant 
himself,  could  barely  see  through  the  mist  which 
veiled  his  eyelashes.  For  a  moment  silence  came 
between  them  and  then  slowly  he  put  out  his 
hand  and  forgivingly  patted  Jim's  bowed  head. 

"My  man.  forgive  me!  To  think  that  you 
should  be  used  in  this  manner  by  the  man  who 
should  serve  you  most !  It  hurts  me  to  think 
of  what  might  have  happened.  If  in  any  way 
I  can  be  of  service  to  you,  I  shall  be  ready  to  do 
so.  Whatever  you  have  not  been  is  as  nothing 
compared  to  what  you  have  been  for  me!     A 


man  who  will  do  such  an  heroic  act  as  you  have; 
done  today,  must  have  an  honest  heart.  Cheer 
up!  Your  hard-luck  days  are  over  and  you 
must  present  a  gala-day  appearance  to  the 
police,  for  they  are  here!" 

Yes,  the  police  certainly  were  there!  Clamor- 
ing and  moving  around  noisily  they  rushed  into 
the  room  and  without  questioning  started  to 
drag  Jim  away,  when  Mr.  Sturvenant  inter- 
posed. 

"I  am  sorry,  men!  There  has  been  a  serious 
mistake  made  and  I  am  at  fault.  An  old-time 
friend  of  mine  came  to  the  house,  late  tonight, 
and  1  foolishly  mistook  him  for  a  robber!  So 
you  see,  you've  got  the  wrong  man  and  must 
release  him !  I  will  pay  you  for  your  trouble, 
but  you  must  oblige  me  by  leaving  the  house 
immediately ! ' ' 

The  policemen  still  hung  behind,  muttering 
among  themselves,  but  when  Sturvenant  handed 
them  a  large  roll  of  bank  bills  they  speedily 
departed,  not  without  casting  man,\  a  suspicious 
glance  upon  Jim,  however. 

But  at  last  when  the  door  closed  upon  the  last 
one,  Jim  clasped  the  little  golden-haired  child 
in  his  arms  and  whispered  tenderly,  'Bless 
you,  Margaret !  You  have  given  me  back  to 
Mame!" 

L.  E.  Coombs.  10. 


Grandfather's  Story 


An  old  man  sat  leaning  back  comfortably  in 
;i  big  easy-chair  before  the  large  fireplace,  where 
huge  pine  logs  blazed  brightly.  As  he  sat  there, 
meditatively,  a  tall,  old-fashioned  clock  at  the 
end  of  the  room  struck  eight  times,  reluctantly 
it  seemed.  "Guess  the  old  general  needs  wind- 
ing." said  the  man  as  he  rose  and  walked  to- 
ward it.  He  produced  a  key  from  its  interior, 
and  wound  it  with  considerable  effort,  accom- 
panied by  the  noisy  clattering  of  the  time-worn 
works. 

"Most  time  for  Dickie  to  come  for  his  even- 
ing story,"  he  remarked  as  he  again  took  his 


seat,  and  the  flickering  firelight  brightening  up 
for  an  instant  the  old  man's  weatherbeaten 
countenance,  showed  there  a  momentary  smile. 
Just  then  a  small  boy  entered  the  room. 

"Hello!  grandpa,  "  he  said  cheerfully,  "I'm 
a  little  late  tonight,  but  I  had  to  help  Tommy 
with  his  lesson."  He  clambered  upon  his  grand- 
father's knee,  and  nestled  back  into  his  arms  as 
he  queried  expectantly,  "What  are  yon  going 
to  tell  me  tonight,  grandpa.'" 

The  old  man's  face  held  a  look  of  pleasure 
and  pride.  This  was  the  happiest  hour  of  his 
day.    when    he    could    hold    his    little    grandson 
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close  to  him.  and  delight  him  with  his  quaint 
stories,  which  never  failed  to  interest.  "Well," 
said  he  slowly.  "When  I  was  a  little  hoy." — 

Dickie  leaned  back  with  a  sigh  of  content,  for 
this  was  the  beginning  of  all  of  grandfather's 
most  delightful  stories. 

"When  I  was  a  little  boy.  the  one  thing  I 
wanted  most  in  all  the  world  was  a  rifle,  so  that 
i  could  go  into  the  woods  and  hunt,  for  where 
I  lived,  there  weren't  any  stores  and  trolley- 
cars  and  big  buildings,  as  there  are  here,  but  1 
lived  right  on  the  border  of  a  large  forest.  Now 
in  this  wood  there  were  lots  of  wild  animals. 
squirrels,  hares,  coons,   foxes,  and  bears." — 

"And  bears  .'" — interrupted  the  boy  with  wide 
open  eyes. 

'Yes. — and  every  once  in  a  while  my  father 
and  brother  would  go  off  for  a  day  or  two  to 
hunt.  and.  of  course.  I  wanted  to  hunt.  too.  but 
I  had  no  gun.  and  theirs  were  too  big  for  me. 
But  I  made  up  my  mind  that  I  would  have  a 
rifle,  somehow.  So  every  morning  at  sunrise 
I  went  to  tin-  lake  about  a  mile  from  the  house, 
and  fished  for  two  or  three  hours.  Then  I  took 
my  catch  home  and  cleaned  the  fish,  and  after 
I  had  had  breakfast  and  done  the  chores.  I 
carried  them  to  the  village  about  four  miles 
away  where  I  could  sell  them  for  ten  cents  a 
dozen. 

"I  worked  this  way  for  a  month  and  at  last 
one  day,  which  I  remember  as  if  it  was  only  yes- 
terday, my  last  sale  gave  me  enough  money  to 
buy  a  rifle.  I  had  brought  the  rest  of  my  sav- 
ings with  me.  and  I  went  straight  to  a  store, 
where  almost  every  day  I  had  gazed  at  a  dandy 
little  rifle  in  the  window,  and  had  compared  the 
amount  of  money  I  had  saved  with  the  price 
written  on  the  tag.  You  can  guess  that  it  didn't 
take  me  long  to  get  it  into  my  hands,  and  then 
1  hurried  home,  running  most  of  the  way,  I  was 
so  anxious  to  show  it  to  my  father  and  mother. 
That  night  I  went  to  bed,  a  happy  boy.  with  my 
new  treasure  as  a  bedfellow. 

'When  I  woke  up  the  next  morning  it  was 
a  fine  clear  day.  I  was  the  first  one  in  the  family 
to  get  up.  1  pulled  on  my  clothes  as  fast  as  I 
could,  took  some  cartridges  from  a  box  on  the 
mantel,  and  crept  quietly  out  of  doors.     I  only 


wanted  to  try  my  rifle  before  breakfast,  but  it 
worked  so  well  that  pretty  soon  I  thought  it 
would  be  great  fun  to  go  a  little  way  into  the 
woods  and  look  for  some  small  game.  So.  taking 
my  rifle  I  started  out. 

'I  hadn't  gone  more  than  half  a  mile  when  1 
noticed  straight  ahead  of  me  an  old  tree  trunk. 
It  was  the  stump  of  a  big  tree  which  had  been 
struck  by  lightning  so  that  there  were  only  about 
eight  or  ten  feet  of  the  trunk  left.  With  a  boy's 
curiosity  I  climbed  to  the  top,  leaving  my  rifle 
on  the  ground.  I  looked  in.  but  it  was  dark  as 
pitch,  and  I  couldn't  see  a  thing.  I  could  hear 
a  little  rustling  down  in  there.  The  first  thing 
I  knew  I  had  leaned  over  too  far  and  I  fell  to 
the  bottom  with  a  bump.  I  didn't  hurt  myself 
at  all  but  I  was  a  bit  startled.  I  was  bumping 
around  in  there,  trying  to  find  a  weak  place 
where  I  could  break  through,  when  all  of  a 
sudden  I  stumbled  over  something.  I  bent  over 
and  felt  around.  At  first  I  didn't  touch  any- 
thing but  wet  leaves,  but  at  last  my  hand 
bumped  against  a  soft  furry  body.  Pretty  soon 
my  eyes  got  more  used  to  the  dark,  and  I  could 
see  three  bear  cubs  lying  curled  up  together 
sound  asleep. 

"As  I  stood  there  without  knowing  what  to 
do  I  heard  a  scratching  and  a  growling  outside. 
It  scared  me  so  that  I  stepped  and  stumbled  over 
a  root,  falling  squarely  on  one  of  the  cubs,  who 
began  to  squeal,  just  like  that  whistle  I  made 
you  yesterday.  I  jumped  up  and  looked  at  the 
to])  of  the  stump.  Over  the  edge  came  a  black 
ugly  face. 

•  Woof-woof. '  went  the  old  bear.  Perhaps  I 
wasn't  a  scared  boy  just  then,  but  I  stood  and 
waited  there  at  the  bottom.  Now  bears,  you 
know,  when  they  go  into  a  stump  like  that, 
always  go  in  backward.  So  the  old  bear  backed 
into  the  stump  and  came  down  inside  growling 
all  the  time. 

"I  didn't  know  what  to  do,  when  all  of  a 
sudden  my  hand  happened  to  swing  against  my 
knife,  which  I  always  carried  in  my  belt.  I 
hadn't  thought  of  it  before,  but  now  I  reckoned 
it  might  help  me.  So  I  pulled  it  out  and  stood 
waiting  for  the  bear  to  get  a  little  nearer. 

"She  had  to  go  slowly,  for  the  stump  was  a 
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bit  small  at  the  top.  She  was  just  about  a  foot 
above  my  head,  wheu  I  reached  up  and  took  a 
good  grip  on  her  long  thick  fur  with  my  left 
hand,  and  with  my  right  hand  thrust  the  knife 
into  her  with  all  my  strength. 

"With  a  howl  of  pain  that  sent  the  shivers 
up  my  back,  she  began  to  claw  her  way  up  again, 
pulling    me    along    as    if    I    weighed    nothing. 


When  she  reached  the  top  I  let  go  of  her  and 
clung  to  the  edge  of  the  tree.  The  bear  with- 
out stopping,  climbed  down  the  tree  and  ran 
off  into  the  woods.  When  she  had  gotten  out 
of  sight,  I  climbed  down  and  hurried  home, 
pretty  well  scared  and  very  glad  at  having 
gotten  out  of  that  fix  so  easily." 


flessages  to  flars 


In  late  years  much  interest  has  been  shown 
in  the  study  of  the  planets  of  our  solar  system, 
and  the  constant  improvement  of  the  telescope 
has  rendered  greater  results  possible  from  year 
to  year.  Mars  has  received  special  attention  and 
many  scientists  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
it  is  inhabited  by  an  intelligent  race  with  which 
it  may  be  possible  to  establish  communication. 

Mars  is  much  smaller  and  evidently  has  passed 
through  more  of  its  "life  history"  than  the 
earth.  It  must  have  seasons  corresponding  to 
ours  because  it  rotates  on  an  axis  that  has  about 
the  same  inclination  as  ours  and  travels  in  an 
orbit  about  the  sun.  Its  seasons  must,  however, 
be  nearly  twice  as  long  as  ours  because  Mars 
takes  637  days  to  complete  one  of  its  trips 
around  the  sun.  The  theory  has  been  advanced 
that  its  temperature  is  lower,  its  atmosphere 
dryer  and  rarer,  and  that  water  is  not  so  plenti- 
ful as  on  earth.  These  conditions  seem  favorable 
to  the  existence  of  both  an  animal  and  vegetable 
kingdom. 

When  Mars  is  observed  through  a  powerful 
telescope,  numerous  markings,  commonly  known 
as  "canals,"  are  seen  which  are  so  regular  that 
it  is  supposed  they  are  the  work  of  intelligent 
beings,  for  nature  has  never  been  known  to  pro- 
duce anything  so  regular.  If  these  canals  are 
artificial,  both  an  animal  and  vegetable  kingdom 
must  exist.  It  is  argued  that  these  inhabitants 
are  very  intelligent  because  the  construction  of 
those  canals,  which  are  miles  wide  ,  would  re- 
quire great  engineering  skill.  Then  also  since 
Mars  is  so  much  older  than  the  earth,  the  in- 
habitants there  have  had  much  more    time    in 


which     to     develop,     and     consequently     have 
reached   a   higher   stage   of   civilization. 

In  the  spring  of  1907  an  expedition  was  sent 
into  the  Andes  to  make  observations  of  Mars. 
Prof.  Todd,  who  was  in  charge,  took  thousands 
of  photographs  and  made  maps  and  charts  of  the 
planet  as  it  appeared  through  the  18-inch  Clark 
telescope  which  had  been  brought  by  the  expedi- 
tion from  the  Amherst  Observatory.  These- 
o!  nervations  showed  plainly  the  double  canal;, 
which  are  the  strongest  support  of  the  theory 
that  Mars  is  inhabited. 

Sometime  during  this  summer  Prof.  Todd 
with  an  aeronaut  expects  to  make  a  trip  seven 
or  eight  miles  up  into  the  air  in  a  balloon.  T!  ey 
will  be  inclosed  in  an  aluminum  box  provided 
with  apparatus  for  driving  out  carb  >i;ic  acid 
gas  and  supplying  oxygen  and  compressed  air. 
Tiny  hope  to  pick  up  any  wireless  messag<  s  that 
may  be  radiating  from  any  o4'  the  planets.  Since 
the  Martians  are  supposed  to  be  so  much  more 
highly  civilized.  Prof.  Todd  believes  that  thc\ 
know  all  about  ether  wa'.ts  and  wu*>,1-sg 
telegraphy.  If  any  messages  are  pick1?!  up,  it 
is  not  to  be  expected  that  they  will  be  under- 
stood but  the  theory  of  the  existence  of  life  on 
Other  planets  will  be  strengthened  and  scien- 
tists will  have  something  new  to  puzzle  over. 

Prof.  Pickering  has  proposed  the  construction 
of  a  series  of  reflecting  mirrors  for  $10,000,000 
by  means  of  which  strong  flashes  of  light  could 
be  sent  to  the  Martians.  lie  believes  that  that 
ingenious  race  would  be  able  to  devise  a  means 
of  answering. 

We  suggest  to  Prof.    Pickering  that    he  recall 
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what  during  his  school  days  was  the  result  of 
throwing  light  with  a  mirror  into  his  teacher's 
eyes.  If  he  throws  a  dazzling  light  into  the  eyes 
of  the  Martians,  they  may  become  angry  and 
take  revenge  on  him. 

A  suggestion  has  been  made  by  Prof.  Wood 
that  would  be  more  simple  and  less  expensive 
to  carry  out.  His  idea  is  to  attach  a  huge  black 
cloth  to  a  set  of  rollers  in  such  a  way  that  it 
could  be  made  to  appear  and  disappear  at  cer- 
tain intervals.  This  experiment  should  be  made 
in  the  alkali  deserts  in  the  southwestern  part  of 
our  country  in  order  to  produce  a  greater  con- 
trast between  the  cloth  and  the  sand. 

For  two  reasons  we  believe  that  the  Martians 
would  receive  Prof.  Wood's  signals  more  favor- 
ably than  those  of  Prof.  Pickering.  The  reasons 
are  that  the  cloth  would    not  dazzle    the  Mar- 


tian's eyes  and  that  they  might  take  the  black 
as  an  indiction  of  mourning  and  then  consider 
it  as  their  duty  at  least  to  send  a  resolution  of 
sympathy  in  reply. 

When  communication  with  Mars  has  become 
a  reality,  possibly  the  next  thing  to  be  attempted 
will  be  the  construction  of  an  air  line  to  carry 
passengers  between  the  two  planets.  When 
this  also  becomes  a  reality,  we  fear  that  a  strong 
emigration  toward  Mars  will  be  the  result.  As 
has  already  been  stated,  the  Martian  seasons  are 
twice  as  long  as  ours. and  therefore  probably  the 
greatest  inducement  offered  to  men  in  moving 
there  with  their  families,  is  that  they  will  only 
have  to  face  the  bills  for  the  "better  halves'  ' 
Easter  bonnet  half  as  often. 

A.  E.  Hanson,  '10. 
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Statistics  of  the  Class  of  1909 


Nickname      Special  Weakness 


Favorite  Pastime 


Future  Occupation 


Ah  rains,    Isadore 
Alletzhauser,  Maud 
Anderson,  Mabel 
Badger,  Muriel 
Berry,  Corliss 
Bland,   Ida 
Briggs,  Iva 

Brooks,  Bessie 
Brooks,  Lee 
Browne,  Helen 
Brown,   Sylvester 
Bullock    William 
Burke,    Frances 

Burke,  George 
Clinton,  Annie 
Coughlin,  George 
Craig,  Elizabeth 
Cremins,  Catherine 
Dabl,  Elaine 
Damon,  Mabelle 
Dewhurst,  Hazel 
Driscoll,  Catherine 
Driscoll,  Mary 
Elock,  Ralph 
Farrel,  Anna 
Parrington,  Anna 
Fitzgerald,  Marion 
Ford,   Ralph 

Fox,  Charles 
Galvin,  Walter 
Gilcoine,   Anna 
Granahan,    Anna 
Gurney,   Chester 
Hardy,  Ruth 
Hart,   Charles 
Hayden,  Irving 
Hendrie,   Ralph 
Howarth.  Idena 
Howley,  Anna 
Hussey,  Catherine 

Jacobsen,  Emil 
Jobin,  Anthony 
Kendall,  Charles 


Izzy 

Walking 

Horse  back  riding 

Desire  for  Fame 

Music 

Kid 

High  School 

Baseball 

Masculines 

Most  anything 

Females 

Foolishness 

Blondy 

Complextion 

Elocution 

Dress 

Keeping  strings  on 
her  "Bib" 

Masculine  ge 

nder 

Trying  to  look  pretty 

Baby 

Work 

Taking  his  time 

Masculine   gender 

Blushing 

Vet 

Tennis 

Ruling  the  kids 

Billy 

Girls 

Combing  his  hair 

Dick 

Richards 

Acting 

Grinning 

Sleeping 

Domestic  Science 

Care  of  her  hair 

Melancholy 

Being  witty 

Whispering 

Shorthand 

Voice 

Making  a  noise 

German 

Fiddling 

Giggling 

Looking   for   "     Dick" 

oxie 

Athletics 

Whispering 

Cupid 

Translating  Latin  weirdly 

Whispering 

Working  for  Mr.  Cole 

Loafing 

Reciting  in   English 

Names 

Studying 

Engagement 

rings 

:  Talking  "Loud" 

Height 

Working  hard 

jfty 

Being  late 

Doing  nothing 

Foxy 
Dode 


Bicycle  Dancing 

Oratory  Preparing  speeches 

Retiring  disposition  Athletics 


Books 

Long  walks 

Chet 

Legs 

Studying 

Housekeeping 

Training   new   servants 

Jollying 

Singing  "The  Hart  Pants" 

Dreaming 

Taking  things  easy 

Lob 

Borrowing 

Loafing 

Dena 

English 

Reading                        > 

Shyness 

Keeping  quiet 

Boys 

Smiling 

Jake 

Behavior 

Fooling 

Tony 

Girls 

Posing  for  pictures 

Shadow 

Common  sense 

Roughhouse 

Jockey 

Hasn't  any 

To  keep  house  for  Ralph 

School  marm 

To  run   a  Thomas   (car) 

Stenographer 

To  live  on  a  "Marsh" 

To  be  a"Merry  Widow" 

To  write  a   play 

To  boss  the  "Baker" 

To  bury  Latin 

To  be  an  artist 

Reporter  for  the 

"Boston    American" 

Farmer 

To  be  a  suffragist 

To  be  a  minister 

To  teach  domestic  science 

To  keep  house 

To  be  a  musical  director 

To  be  a  Smith  (girl) 

Physical  culture 

To  be  a  spinster 

Smashing  typewriters 

None 

Stenographer 

Married  life 

School  Marm 

Running    for    mayor 

of  Bingville 
To  be  a  librarian 
Announcer  at  a  circus 
Teaching  elocution 
English  teacher 
Naturalist 

To  sing  in  grand  opera 
Keeping  High  school  clean 
Organist 

Deck  hand  on  a  mud  scow 
To  be  a  poetess 
To  be  a  silent  partner 
To  be  a  teacher  in 

High    school 
Airship  machinist 
Physical  trainer 
Mi  hi  key  on  a  stick 
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Name 


Kendall,  Lois 
Lacey,  Ninon 
Lawton,  Mildred 
Lee,  Edwin 
Lennon,  Margaret 
Marceau,  Franz 

Marsh,  Allison 
Marsh,  Harold 
McCarthy,  John 

McCormick,  Helena 

McGilvray,  Theresa 

Mo-nahan,   Walter 
Moran,  Joseph 
Moorhouse,  Arthur 
Nolan,  John 
O'Brien,  Bennet 
Packard,  Dorothy 
Page,  Ruth 
Parker,  Ruth 
Poland   Edwin 
Pope,  Laurence 
Pote,    Nettie 
Pratt,   Howard 
Prescott,    Henry 
Pride,    Hammond 
Richards,  Harold 

Roberts,  Eleanor 
Roberts,    Ernest 

Robinson,  Henrietta 
Scanlon,  Annie 
Schroeder,  Carl 
Sewell,  Clarence 
Shyne,  Ellen 
Smith,  Doris 

Sutherburg,  Lillian 
Sweeny,  Edward 
Thacher,  Louise 

Tinglof,  Carl 
Thomas,  Edna 

Tobin,  Clarence 
Tobin,  Mary 

Tripp,  Bernice 
Walker,  Edna 
Weston,  Ralph 
Weymouth,  Eva 
Williams,  Ada 

Williams,    Harold 
Wilkinson,  Louise 
Woll,  Norman 
Young,    Marjorie 
Young,  Ellis 


Nickname 

Special  Weekness 

Favorite  Pastime 

Future  Occupation 

Golf 

Latin    IV 

To  teach  a  kindergarten 

Nin 

Drawing 

Talking 

To  be  in  society 

Milly 

Charlie 

Domestic  science 

To  run  the  "Hull"  house 

Room  24 

Fishing 

B.  U. 

Studies 

Minding  her  own  business 

Keeping  house 

Babe 

Love  of  study 

Listening  for  the  dismissal 
bell 

I    To  hunt  lions  with  "  Teddy  " 

Eli 

Lisping 

Working  for  "Golden  Rod" 

To  be  a  rector 

Bibbie 

Geometry 

Trip  with  his  Brig  (gs) 

To  be  a  fashion  plate 

Viv 

Baseball 

Trying  to  grow 

To    manage    a    baseball 
team 

Never  failing  in 

History 

? 

class 

Commercial 

Dancing 

To  be  a  bookkeeper 

subject 

Goethe 

Hussey 

Hearing  himself  talk 

M.  I.  T.       (?) 

Smoking 

Girls 

To  be  a  second  John  B. 

Matching  for  pies 

Spending  time 

To   drift    along 

Jack 

Mind 

Nothing 

To  be  a  star 

Ben 

Greek 

Writing   poems 

To  enter  B.  C. 

Dot 

"Red" 

Making    mistakes 

To  be  a  leading  lady 

Chemistry 

Silence 

None,  if  she  can  help  it 

Pope 

Eating 

Housekeeping 

Stick 

Length 

Seven    come   eleven 

To  try  to  grow  fat 

Pop 

Lunch  counter 

Looking  for  money 

To  enter  Sing  Sing 

"I  don't  know" 

Getting  help 

To  exist 

Classic    literature 

Reading  the  paper 

9 

Pecker 

Bookkeeping 

Waiting  for  girls 

Printer 

Katze 

Pride 

Room    3 

To  stay  in  Amherst 

Fat 

Girls 

Dancing 

Stage    manager    at    the 
Scenic 

Quaker  dialect 

German 

To  be  an  angel 

Nerve 

Athletics 

Actor  at   Grand  Opera 
House 

Dignity 

Drawing 

Modiste 

Being  late 

Trouble 

Quien   sabe? 

Athletics 

Girls 

Prize-fighter 

Everything 

Wasting  time 

To   do   something 

Science 

Studying 

Teacher  of  "Bugology" 

Virgil 

Spending   time    at   Houghs 
Neck 

Normal  school 

Lil 

Dramatics 

Winking 

To  get  to  heaven 

Whispering 

History 

Shoveling    coal 

Blushing 

Studying 

Stay   at  home   with 
mother 

Tingle 

Companions 
Fondness  for 

Laughing   at   others 

To   run   a   wheelbarrow 

Berry   (s) 

Looking  pleasant 

Well,  who  knows? 

Neckties 

Looking    pretty 

Dancing  teacher 

Working 

Typewriting 

Running  a  boarding  house 
at  Houghs  Neck 

Boys 

Playing  solitaire 

To  do  as  she  wishes 

Serenity 

Being    noisy 

Someone  may  guess 

Bun 

Being  funny 

Learning  to  smoke 

To  be  a  meat-cutter 

Good   nature 

Making  others  happy 

To  run  an  orphan  aslyum 

Fear  of  boys 

Tending  to  business 

To  be   a  witch   in 
Shakespeare's  "Macbeth" 

Loud   voice 

Chemistry 

Driving  a  four-in-hand 

Dancing 

Talking 

To  be  a  saint 

Smiling  broadly 

German 

To  be  a  skipper 

Francais 

Books 

To  be   a   model    student 

Cy 

Voice 

Trying  to  grow 

To  be  a  poet 

£ 
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Athletic    Notes 


The  Athletic  Association 

At  last,  athletics  at  Q.  H.  S.  have  been  placed 
upon  a  firm  basis.  Last  April  Mr.  Cleveland 
carried  through  his  plan  of  forming  a  body 
which  would  take  charge  of  all  branches  of  sport 
in  the  school. 

The  captains  of  all  three  athletic  teams,  and 
also  R.  Bates,  captain-elect  of  next  season's  foot- 
ball team,  met  and  appointed  two  from  each 
class,  as  candidates  for  the  association,  each 
class  to  select  one  of  the  two  for  its  representa- 
tive. The  names  decided  upon  were  submitted 
to  their  respective  classes.  The  elections  re- 
sulted as  follows:  Allison  Marsh  from  1909, 
William  Northrop  from  1910,  Millard  Chapman 
from  1911,  and  Everett  Prout  from  1912. 

In  addition  to  these,  the  student  body  is  fur- 
ther represented  by  the  captains  of  the  teams, 
and  Theodore  Corey  as  assistant-manager  to  aid 
Mr.  Holbrook.  Mr.  Cleveland,  the  president  of 
the  association,  Mr.  Holbrook,  manager  of  the 
teams,  and  Mr.  Stone,  treasurer,  are  the  mem- 
bers from  the  faculty. 


This  executive  body,  together  with  the  new 
gymnasium,  places  our  school  on  an  equal  foot- 
ing with  any  other  school  of  its  size.  The  value 
of  such  a  body  will  be  more  appreciated  next 
year  when  each  sport  will  be  under  its  guid- 
ance. 

It  is  interesting  to  look  back  a  little  and  see 
what  a  change  for  the  better  has  taken  place 
in  athletics  during  the  last  two  years.  Two 
years  ago  the  baseball  and  football  teams 
struggled  through  their  schedules  with  diffi- 
culty, while  at  times  money  was  obtained  by 
subscriptions  from  outsiders.  Now  these  teams 
together  with  the  basketball  team  depend  entirely 
on  the  school,  and  so  far  have  had  but  little 
difficulty  in  regard  to  funds. 

The  school  is  now  represented  by  football, 
basketball,  baseball,  and  even  in  track  athletics. 
This  spring  a  member  of  the  faculty  is  coach- 
ing the  baseball  team  with  the  best  of  results. 
Finally,  the  spirit  in  the  school  has  much  im- 
proved, but  there  could  still  be  a  more  general 
interest  in  athletics. 
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Base  Ball 

The  late  spring  retarded  the  development  of 
the  baseball  team.  Thus,  the  first  game  of  the 
season  was  not  played  until  the  nineteenth  of 
April.  A  fairly  large  squad  reported  to  Captain 
Galvin  and  Mr.  Currier  for  the  first  practice. 
Mr.  Currier  at  once  took  hold  and  taught  the 
candidates  the  finer  points  of  the  game,  of  which 
he  has  a  thorough  knowledge. 

The  candidates  for  the  team  were  immediately 
drilled  in  batting.  This  accounts  for  the  excel- 
lent showing  made  thus  far,  for  no  matter  how 
strong  a  team  is  defensively,  that  is,  in  fielding, 
it  cannot  win  games  without  base-hits.  Another 
department  of  the  game  was  taught  the  men, 
that  is  base-running.  The  squeez  play  and  the 
hit  and  run  game  have  also  played  an  important 
part  in  all  of  the  games  so  far.  The  team  has 
also  adopted  a  set  of  signals  which  have  proved 
very  effective. 

The  shifting  of  R,  Bates  to  first-base  has 
strengthened  the  infield,  while  Howe,  because  of 
his  strong  batting,  has  been  put  in  the  outfield. 
The  remaining  positions  are  ably  filled  and  the 
prospects  for  a  winning  team  are  bright. 

Much  credit  is  due  to  all  the  members  of  the 
team  for  the  manner  in  which  they  have  kept 
up  in  their  studies  thus  far.  This  has  enabled 
Mr.  Currier  to  pick  a  team  which  can  play  to- 
gether. 


Quincy  7 

Quincy  9 

Quincy  5 

Quincy  9 

Quincy  3 

Quincy  1 

Quincy  16 

Quincy  3 


Track 


Athletics 


Base  Ball  icore 

Alumni  4. 
Bridgewater  2. 
Everett  7. 
Tuft's  Dental  8. 
Brockton  2. 
Brockton  10. 
Milton  4. 
Melrose  0. 


Encouraged  by  the  success  of  last  year's  track 
team,  which  though  small  in  numbers,  made  a 
fine  showing,  a  number  of  candidates  have  shown 
up  for  practice. 

Early  in  the  spring  Mr.  Cleveland  got  per- 
mission  to  use  the  third  field   in  Merrymount 
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Park  for  track  and  field  sports.  A  quarter-mile 
track  was  laid  out  by  the  city  engineer  and  by 
considerable  work  on  it,  combined  with  the  aid 
of  a  steam-roller,  a  fairly  smooth  track  was  the 
result.  This  as  it  is,  is  a  vast  improvement  on 
what  the  fellows  have  had  and  by  constant  use 
and  addition  of  cinders  next  year  will  make  an 
ideal  track. 

Mr.  Graves,  who  has  had  some  experience  in 
that  branch  of  sport,  has  come  out  to  help.  A 
trial-meet  was  to  have  been  held  with  Melrose 
on  the  twenty-second  of  May,  but  stormy 
weather  interfered.  The  annual  inter-class  meet 
occurred  on  the  following  Saturday.  At  the 
publication  of  this  paper,  a  meet  with  either 
Allen  School  or  Powder  Point  or  possibly  both 
will  probably  have  been  held. 

Chester  Gurney.  who  has  had  a  little  experi- 
ence at  distance  running,  has  been  appointed 
captain  of  the  track  team.  He,  together  with 
Blake  and  Marceau,  should  do  well  in  the  dis- 
tance runs.  The  sprinters  are  an  unknown  quan- 
tity, though  in  the  high  jump  the  team  is  fairly 
strong. 

Athletic  Comment 

The  baseball  team  started  the  season  well  by 
defeating  the  Alumni. 

The  value  of  competent  coaching  has  been 
brought  out  in  most  of  the  home  games  by  the 
daring  base  running  and  the 'hit  and  run  game 

S.  Bates  has  been  even  more  effective  this  sea- 
son than  last  year  when  he  did  so  well  handi- 
capped as  he  was. 

The  regular  batting  practice  has  certainly 
counted. 

The  track  team  candidates  have  been  much 
handicapped  by  the  cold  weather. 

McCarthy,  Chapman,  and  Manning  are  ex- 
ceptionally small  inhelders,  but  also  exception- 
ally effective. 

On  the  nineteenth  of  May  a  school  meeting 
was  held  with  the  purpose  of  raising  funds  for 
the  support  of  athletics.  The  speeches  made 
by  Mr.  Cleveland  and  Captain  Galvin  had  their 
effect,  for  on  the  following  day  the  school  con- 
tributed generously  for  the  athletic  fund. 

We  wish  to  say  goodbye  and  good  luck  to  Mr. 
Hermann,  who  was  a   favorite  with  all  his  gym- 


nasts, and  also  to  welcome  his  successor. 

Ralph  Marden,  captain  of  last  fall's  football 
team,  has  left  school  to  accept  a  position  with 
the  "Boston   Herald." 

The  annual  class  field  day  was  held  at  Merry- 
mount  Park,  Saturday,  May  2!),  with  great  suc- 
cess. Although  the  weather  was  not  of  the  best. 
three  records  were  broken:  the  mile,  half-mile, 
and  quarter-mile.  The  feature  of  the  meet  was 
the  running  of  Marceau,  '00.  who  carried  off  all 
three  records.  The  class  of  '09  carried  away  tin- 
honors  with  'M>  points;  '08  came  next  with  24: 
then  1!>1<>  with  !>;  1911  with  4.  and  1012  with  1. 
The  score  was  as  follows: 

100  yd.  dash— Won  by  II.  Prout  '11:  second 
Gore  '08:  third  Clapp  '12.  Time  11  seconds. 
(Protested.) 

Mile  rim — Won  by  Marceau  '()!);  second 
Gurney  '09;  third  Baker  '08.  Time  4  minutes, 
44  1-5  seconds.     (New  record.) 

Running  Broad  Jump — Won  by  Berry  '09; 
second  R.  Bates  '10;  third  Bullock  '09.  Distance 
18  feet.  8  inches. 

220  yd.  dash— Won  by  Gore  '03;  II.  Proul 
'11  second;  E.  Front  '12  third.    Time  26  seconds. 

Shot  Put— Won  by  Bates  '10;  second  Pope 
"OS);  third  S.  Bates  '08.  Distance.  38  feel  1 
inches. 

Running  High  Jump — Won  by  Cook  '()!); 
second  Welch  '08;  third  Hill  '10.   Height  5  feet. 

440  yd.  dash  --Won  by  Marceau  '09;  second 
Blake  'US;  third  Baker  '08.     Tune  57  2-5  seconds. 

Hop.  Step  and  lump — Won  by  Welch  '08; 
second  Cook  '09;  third  II.  Front  '11.  Distance 
38  feet,  11  1-2  inches. 

Half  Mile  Run  —  Won  by  Marceau  '09;  second 
Blake  '08;  third  Gurney  '0!>.  Tim.'  2  minutes 
14  seconds. 

Relay  Race- Won  by  1008  (Gore,  Howe. 
Baker  ami  S.  Bates 

The  following  officials  had  charge  of  the 
games:  Starter.  Stewart.  .Maxwell.  Quincy  Y.  M. 
('.  A.  Judges,  Mr.  Roach,  Quincy  High  School, 
Mr.  Glee  V.  M.  ('.  A.,  and  Mr.  Currier.  Quincy 
High.  Timers.  Mr.  Clee  and  Brewster  Walker. 
M.  1.  T.  Clerk  of  course.  Mr.  Holhrook.  Scorer, 
Mr.  Graves.     Referee,  Mr.  Cleveland. 
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Alumni 

Among'  the  graduates  of  the  last  few  years, 
there  are  several  who  have  made  their  mark  in 
the  athletic  line.  Others  are  on  the  straight 
road  to  win  many  points  for  their  colleges. 

Walker.  Q.  H.  S.  '08,  is  fast  following  in  the 
footsteps  of  Gram,  who  is  one  of  the  best  track 
men  at  Tech  at  the  present  time.  Walker  has 
.shown  up  well  and  promises  to  lie  a  good  addi- 
tion to  Tech  track  athletics. 

On  the  other  hand.  Lacey.  Q.  H.  S.  '08,  is 
following  the  example  of  Miller.  Harvard's 
crack  miler.  Lacey  has  proved  himself  to  be 
the  best  miler  in  the  freshman  class.  He  has 
helped  a  great  deal  in  bringing  Harvard  '12  out 
on  top  in  its  many  track  meets,  by  winning  the 
mile  from  the  Yale  freshmen. 

Murray,  too.  Q.  H.  S.  '07,  is  rapidly  making 
good  as  a  pole  vaulter  at  Harvard,  by  taking  a 
place  in  the  Yale  and  Harvard  freshmen  meet. 

All  these  boys,  although  they  have  gained 
much  at  college,  obtained  their  start  at  Quincy 
High  School  by  training  for  the  annual  field  day. 
There  are  also  several  here  now  who  are  work- 
ing hard  and  will  surely  make  their  mark  in 
college. 

Amherst  College 

In  speaking  of  Amherst  College,  perhaps  it 
would  be  well  to  note  its  location,  its  high  rank 
in  scholarship,  its  athletic  opportunities,  and 
the  part  that  the  students  themselves  take  in 
the  management  of  the  college;  and  the  Honor 
System  here  in  use  should  not  be  overlooked. 

Amherst  is  located  in  western  Massachusetts, 
about  one  hundred  miles  from  Boston,  and 
nearly  in  the  direct  line  to  New  York.  It  is 
easily  accessible  from  both  places,  and  from  all 
New  England  and  New  York  State.  The  college 
stands  upon  a  hill,  about  four  miles  from  the 
Connecticut  River,  and  is  surrounded  by  hills 
on  every  side.  The  altitude  is  quite  high,  and 
Amherst  is  considered  one  of  the  healthiest 
places  in  New  England. 

Amherst  stands  for  first-class  scholarship,  and 
it  is  the  aim  of  every  department  to  teach  each 
student  thoroughly.  There  is  a  large  corps  of 
teachers,   and  the   classes   are  small   enough  to 
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be  conveniently  handled,  so  that  the  teacher 
can  know  personally  every  member  of  his 
classes.  Special  attention  is  paid  to  the  sciences. 
The  majority  of  graduates  formerly  entered  the 
ministry,  but  now  by  far  the  greater  number 
take  up  teaching. 

It  was  at  Amherst  that  the  first  compulsory 
gymnastic  training,  in  a  college,  was  given  in 
this  country.  Ever  since  then.  Amherst  has 
given  her  students  complete  training.  The 
equipment  is  excellent,  and  there  is  abundant 
opportunity  to  enjoy  oneself  in  various  ways. 
Some  of  the  sports  are  baseball,  football,  basket- 
ball, squashball.  tennis,  hockey,  swimming,  fenc- 
ing, golf,  and  track  sports.  Work  in  the  gvni- 
nasium  or  on  the  field  is  required  of  the  three 
lower  classes,  and  as  a  direct  result,  the  good 
health  of  the  students  increases  from  year  to 
year. 

Here  the  students  are  allowed  to  govern  them- 
selves, and  to  help  in  the  management  of  the 
college.  There  is  a  Senior  committee  called 
Scarab  which  acts  upon  important  matters.  Then 
the  matter  is  laid  before  the  student  body  as  a 
whole,  and  lastly  is  brought  before  the  faculty. 
Thus  each  fellow  feels  that  he  has  a  part  in 
making  the  rules,  and  so  keeps  them  better  than 
he  otherwise  might. 

The  Honor  System  here  in  vogue  consists  of 
a  code  of  rules  which  govern  all  written  work 
in  the  classes.  It  places  each  fellow  upon  his 
honor  to  act  fairly  in  all  his  work.  The  teacher 
leaves  the  classroom  after  giving  out  the  exami- 
nation. If  a  person  either  receives  or  gives  aid 
in  the  examination,  or  sees  someone  else  doing  so, 
and  fails  to  inform  the  proper  person  of  it.  he 
thereby  violates  the  Honor  System.  In  ease  of 
violation  of  the  system,  the  case  comes  before 
a  committee  of  students  who  look  into  the  mat- 
ter, and.  upon  proper  evidence,  recommend  to 
the  faculty  that  the  guilty  student  be  separated 
from  the  college. 

I  am  very  glad  that  there  are  two  men  from 
the  class  of  1909  to  enter  Amherst  College  this 
fall,  and  I  hope  that  many  others  will  follow 
their  good  example. 

Stanlev  Sherman.   '08. 
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The  History  of  the  Class  of  1909 


Introduction. 

Let  us  sing  of  the  class  of  ought  nine. 
And  the  four  happy  years  we're  together; 

Let  us  sing  of  each  year  in  rhyme. 
For  soon  we  must  part  and  forever. 

Canto    I. 

Let  us  take  from  forgotten  niches 
Old  memories,  tho'  sore  we're  dismayed 

At  the  vision  of  boys  in  knee  breeches, 
And  girls  with  their  hair  in  a  braid. 

Thus  we  appeared  as  Freshmen, 
Though  our  class  was  split  in  twain; 

Some  of  us  went  to  Old  High  then, 
And  some  in  the  afternoon  came. 

At  last  there  came  a  dreadful  day, 
With  a  matter  of  great  import; 

Hushed  were  whispers  and  laughter  gay. 
As  we  watched  for  our  first  report. 

In  April  a  noise  like  thunder, 
Shook  the  building  all  the  day; 

And  we  gazed  with  eyes  of  wonder 
At   the  structure  under  way. 

Canto   II. 

In  September  midst  clouds  of  mortar, 
The  new  building  but  faintly  was  seen; 

So  Woodward,  Learning's  fair  daughter, 
Flung   open    her    portals   serene. 

We  went  to  school  from  morn  till  night. 
All  through  December  gray  ; 

The  new  year  brought  our  new  school  bright. 
And  united  our  class  that  day. 


Oh  the  joy  of  slipping  by  teachers. 
Standing  guard  on  the  third  floor  stair! 

Oh  the  growing  youth  in  short   breeches, 
And  the  girls  bobbing  up  their  hair! 

In  the  midst  of  all  our  rejoicing, 
Grief  came  when  our  master  resigned; 

When  our  regrets  and  good  wishes  wiring 
We  bade  him  think  of  those  left  behind. 

Canto  III. 

Leaning  far  out  o'er  the  stairway. 
Gathered  in  knots  in  the  hall ; 

The  Juniors  on  tiptoe  watch  and  wait 
For  a  glimpse  of  the  new  principal. 

Soon  held  we  our  first  class  meeting. 
And   elected  our  officers  there; 

The  shout  that  gave  them  greeting, 
Showed  a  class  spirit  strong  and  rare. 

0  long  may  the  memory  linger 
Of  the  first  reception  we  held; 

Of  frappe  that  tasted  like  vin'gar, 
And  pleasure  too  great  to  be  quelled. 

For  the  stately  Seniors'  solemn  cants 
Little  cared  we  Juniors  pert; 

Boys  in  the  pride  of  our  first  long  pants, 
And  each  girl  in  a  trailing  skirt. 

Canto   IV. 

Down   the  hall  with  solemn  tread 
The  majest  ie  seniors  pass  ; 

With  thoughtful  brow  and  lofty  head 
They  wend  their  way  to  class. 
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Models  of  elegance  are  they 
In  ribbons  and  neckties  and  cuffs; 

These  dandy  youths  with  a  fetching  way. 
And  young  ladies  with  hair  in  puffs. 

The  gym  door  now  stands  open  wide, 
No  teacher  guards  the  stair; 

But  all  who  will  may  go  inside. 
And  learn  Physical  Culture  there. 

Not  far  from  that  the  Senior  girls 
Make  fires,  wash  dishes,  and  cock; 

While  Senior  lads  make  the  shavings  curl 
And  learn  how  carved  things  look. 

When  winter  snow  lay  deep  and  white. 
And  not  a  flower  was  seen. 

Our  "Golden  Rod"  with  its  yellow  bright 
In  every  nook  did  gleam. 


One  day  at  the  front  door  assembled, 
We  had  our  class  picture  taken ; 

While  the  staging  crackled  and  trembled. 
And  the  boards  we  sat  on  were  shaken. 

One  night  before  a  crowded  hall, 
Our  youthful  actors  played; 

The  laughter  loud  rang  forth  from  all 
At  the  loves  of  man  and  maid. 

( lonclusion. 

And  now  the  year  is  almost  o'er. 
Graduation  is  drawing  nigh; 

Baseball  talks  we  hear  no  more, 
For  the  good  old  term's  passed  by. 

B.J.O'B,   '09. 


& 


& 


& 


Gu-r-ny,    '00.  is  contemplating  a  trip  to  the 

country    in    the      near    future    to  recover    his 
health,    shattered    by    overstudy.      That    right, 

Chester  .' 

"The  Elegy  on  a  Parrot"  was  read  with  great 
emotion  by  some  of  Mr.  Holbrook's  Latin  IV 
pupils. 

M-r-c-au.  '09,  is  reported  to  be  training  for 
the  Olympic  team.  One  training  stunt  includes 
a  run  to  Norfolk  Downs  and  back. 

A  number  of  young  men  from  Room  28  fre- 
quently remain  after  school  these  days  "to  help 
the  teacher." 


A  number  of  suspicious  characters  with  shaven 
heads  have  been  seen  prowling  about  the  school. 
It  is  hoped  that  Sing  Sing  has  not  lost  any  of 
its  inmates. 

Teacher— "Who  knows  what  'La  Petite  Fille 
et  les  Allumettes'  means'" 

Pupil— "The  little  girl  and  the  omelet." 

Pupil  (reciting  in  physics) — "If  you  knock 
an  egg  against  a  table,  hard,  either  the  egg  or 
the  table  will  break." 

The  teacher  of  elocution  was  nearly  discour- 
aged. He  urged  his  pupils,  in  some  excitement, 
to  put  more  expression  into  their  recitations. 

"Too  flat,"  he  exclaimed.  "Too  colorless' 
You  can  do  better  than  that.  Try  again.  Now ! 
Open  your  mouth  and  throw  yourself  into  it!" 

Ex. 

Une  planche  de  pain — a  plank  of  bread,  in- 
stead of — une  tranche  de  pain — a  slice  of  bread. 

German  translation  in  Class  II — A. — "Er 
warf  sich  an  der  Hals  des  Freunds"— "He  cast 
himself  upon  his  friend's  neck." 

We  all  wish  Iva  and  Bibbie  a  very,  very  happy 
future. 

Hustle  the  class  dues. 
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A  DELICATE  HINT. 

Sandy  and  his  lass  had  been  sitting  together 
about  half  an  hour  in  silence. 

"Maggie,"  he  said,  at  length,  "wasna  I  here 
on  the  Sawbath  nicht  .'" 

"Aye.  Sandy.  I  dour  say  you  were." 

"An'  wasna  I  here  on  Monday  nicht?" 

"Aye.  so  you  were." 

"An'  I  was  here  on  Tuesday  nicht.  an'  Wed- 
nesday nicht,  an'  Thursday  nicht,  an'  Friday 
nicht.'" 

"Aye.  I'm  thinkin'  that's  so." 

"An"  this  is  Saturday  nicht.  an'  I'm  here 
again  .'" 

"Well,  what  for.  no.'  I'm  sure  ye 're  very 
welcome." 

Sandy  (desperately) — "Maggie,  woman!  D'e 
no  begin  to  smell  a  rat !" 

Success   Magazine! 

"Practice  makes'  perfect."  That  certainly 
came  true  in  the  lant  act  of  the  dramatics.  Eh 
Jack? 

J-b-n,  '09,  was  asked  if  girls  made  any  differ- 
ence at  games  and  he  didn't  know.     Poor  Tony! 

A. — "I  hear  Corliss  Berry  got  arrested  last 
night." 

B.— "Did  he  ?     What  was  the  cause  .'" 

A. — "Running  his  Thomas  without  a  license." 

The  fellows  who  have  got  the  new  "scrubbing- 
brush"  hair  cut  must  rise  late  and  not  have 
time  to  comb  their  hair.  Hut  who  would  know 
the  difference  .' 

Teacher — "Br-ks,  put  them  back  where  you 
got    them." 

Br-ks,  '09— "I  didn't  get  'em." 

Teacher— "What   are  'wreathed  smiles'.'" 
J.  X..  '09— "They  run  all  around." 

History  teacher— "What    will    Pres.    Roosevelt 
do  when  he  returns  from  his  African  trip?" 
Bright  pupil — "Run  for  President." 


Teacher — "Where    should    the    declension    of 
'quis'  be?" 
Pupil— "In   the   back   of  the   book." 
Teacher— "In  the  back  of  your  head." 

Teacher — "Where   is  Chili   saltpetre   found.'" 
Pupil  (hesitatingly  I—"  In    the  Middle  States." 

Does    the    (i    in    G.    Burke's    name    stand    for 
Guinevere  '. 

Summary   of  the   tour  years   spent    in    High 
School  according  to  Shakespeare: 

Freshman     "Comedy  of  Errors." 

Sophmore — "Much   Ado  about  Nothing." 

Junior— "As  You   Like   It." 

Senior—"  All's   Well    that    Ends    Well." 

Teacher — "What  is  a  spunging  house?" 
Pupil — "Some    place    where    you    can    get    a 
dinner  for  nothing. " 

Teacher  (in  mathematics)—    'What   is  a  vari 
aide  quantity  ?" 

Pupil — "The  price  of  eggs." 

Teacher    (chemistry)— "  What    are    the    chief 
constituents  of  the  air  .'  " 
Pupil — "Mosquitoes." 


RECESS  AT  Q.  II.  S. 

Five  little  cream  puffs,  one  goes  on  the  floor. 
Wasn't    that   a    mean   trick,   now   there  are   four 
Four  little  cream   purls,  one  hits  a   tree. 
Wasn't  that  a  good  shot,  now  there  are  three. 
Three  little  cream   puffs,   here's  one  for  you. 
Take  it  quick  or  you'll  lose  it.  now  there  are  two. 
Two  little  cream  putts,  aren'1   we  having  fun 
Down   goes  another  one.  and   now   there's  only 

one. 
One   little  cream    puff,   throw    it    quick   and   run 
Hit  that   man  in  the  ear.  and  now  there  are  none. 

Sidelinger. 
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Harvard  Dental  School 

A  Department  of  Harvard  University 

A    graduate    of    the    four-year    course    in  this  school 
admitted  without  examinations. 

Unusual  facilities  for  practical  work       A  three  years'  course,  lead- 
ing to  the  degree,  Doctor  Dental  Medicine.    New  buildings. 
Modern   equipment.     Large   clinic.     Write 
for  Ca'alogue. 

EUGENE  H.  SMITH,  D.  M.  D„  Dean, 

283  Dartmouth  Street,  -  -  Boston,  Mass. 


When  in  doubt  buy  of  Osgood  is  "all  right;"  but 
when  you  want  "No  Doubt"   buy  of 

Johnson   Bros.  Market 


City   Square 


97?lle.    fo6/n 


of  Wollaston,  connected  with  the  French 
School  of  Domestic  Arts,  74  Boylston  St., 
Boston,  will  give  instructions  in  class  or 
privately    in    the    following   branches  : 

Dressmaking,    Cutting,    Sewing, 
Lace    Making     and    Embroidery 

at  133  Marlboro  St.,  beginning  on  or 
about  June  1st.  Catalogues  of  the  school 
may  be  had  at  above  address  (Marlboro 
St.)   by    writing   or   calling. 
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GROCERIES 


BAKERY 


and    Ice  Cream 


C.    A.    CLAPP 


1052  Hancock  Street 


Compliments   of 


A  Friend 
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Quiticy,  Ma««- 


B.  H.  NERSES 

Wk/zes  to  thank  the  Class  of  '09   Quincy  High  School 
for    the    honor    of  being   chosen 


He   will  give    the   usual   reduced   rates  to  all  pupils 
and  teachers  of  the  school. 

STUDIO. 

1507  Hancock  Street  Quincy 


Music  Hall  Block 
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